NOTICE TO READERS :—When you finish 
reading this magazine place a one-cent stamp 
on this notice, hand it to any postal employee, 
and it will be placed in the hands of our sol- 
diers or sailors at the front. No wrapper; no ad- 
dress.--A. S. BURLESON, Postmaster General 
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auxiliary- brothers. 


Cardinal Falconio. 


porate name of the Society is: 


Foreign Mission Society of America. 


he movement was set on foot by Cardinal Gibbons, 


under the Sacred Congregation of Propaganda. 


HE Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary of America is located on a sightly hill overlooking the Hudson River, 
about thirty miles north of New York City. The place is called, in honor of the Blessed Virgin, Maryknoll. 

The Seminary is under the direction of secular priests who have been organized as the Catholic 

Their object is to train priests for missions to the heathen and to 
help arouse the Catholics of our country to a clearer appreciation of their duty towards this particular need. 
The Seminary has at present a faculty of ten priests, twenty-five students of Philosophy and Theology, and eleven 


of Baltimore, and the then Apostolic Delegate, 
It was approved by the Council of Archbishops at Washington, April 27, 1911, and author- 
ized by Pope Pius X. at Rome, on the Feast of the Apostles SS. Peter and Paul, June 29, of the same year. 

On July 15, 1915, the young Society received from Rome the Decree of Praise and was placed directly 
It is incorporated in New York State and is under the spiritual 
jurisdiction of His Eminence John Cardinal Farley, who is Honorary President of the Corporation. The cor- 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 

In September, 1916, it opened at Clark’s Green, Pa., 
studies with the corporate title of the Vénard Apostolic School. 
and college courses under the direction of five professors, 


in the diocese of Scranton, a preparatory house of 
Here thirty youths are following high school 
four of whom are priests. 














Short Catechism of Church History 


By Rt. REv. MsGr. J. H. OECHTERING, V.G. 
It contains two hundred questions with clear, brief 
answers. Price 25 cents. 
Orders sent to THE FIELD AFAR will benefit the 
C. F. M. S.' 


Santa Clara College and Academy 
for Young Women and School 
of Art, Music, and Expression 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Order of 
St. Dominic 
Address: The Secretary, Santa Clara College, 
Sinsinawa, Wisconsin. 








THE BOSTON ACADEMY OF 
NOTRE DAME—Affiliated with The Catholic 
University of America and with Trinity College, 
Washington. 

A Select Day School for Young Girls. Conducted 
by the Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. Primary, 
Intermediate and Academic Departments. 

Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR, Notre Dame, 
THE FENWAY BOSTON, Mass 


HE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

ROxBurRY, MAss.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School 
for Girls. Primary, Intermediate, and Academic 
Departments. Special facilities for the study of 
Music and Art. 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners ; Thorough Moral and Religious Training 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 


| Advent is a mite-box season. 








ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 

LOWELL MASS.—For Residentand Day Pupils. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur). 
Founded in 185 The Academic Department offers 
two Courses—the General and College Preparatory. 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR. 

















MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Founded 1808 








or Catal 


Rt. Rev. Senior B J BRADLEY, LL.D., Pres 


MARYCLIF Affiliated to the Catholic 
University of America 

A Select College-Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence. Cardinal O’Connell. _Ideal location. 
Half hour from Boston. Private Rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address: 
Mother Superior, “MARYCLIFF,”’ Arlington 
Heights, Mass. 








RINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 
TON, D. C.—A Catholic Institu- 
tion for the Higher Education of 
Women. Conducted by the Sisters 
of Notre Dame of Namur. 
For particulars address 

THE SECRETARY. 








M7: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY, 
3R1IGHTON, Mass.—Boarding and 

Day School for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation 
for College, Normal School, and Com- 
mercial Pursuits. For further particu- 








lars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 


ST. JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL- 
~ LEGE, Danvers, Mass. — For 
ge nog x and Day Students. Conducted 
by the Xaverian Brothers, with the ap- 
proval | of the Most Rev. Archbishop. 
Academic, Commerical and Preparatory 
Courses. 

3ROTHER Director, Danvers, Mass. 








1809 SAINT JOSEPH’S 1917 


EMMITSBURG MARYLAND 

Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 

of Saint Vincent de Paul. 

College. Incorporated under the Laws of the State 
of Maryland with power to confer degrees. 
College and Academy. Registered by the University 
of the State of New York and the State Board of 
Education of Pennsylvania and Louisiana. Course 
in Pedagogy registered by the State Board of Edu- 
cation, Annapolis, Maryland. 
Academy. A Standard High School (full college 
preparatory grade). Grammar and Primary Depart- 
ment. Free Catalogue. 
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Founded in 1907. Published on the 
fifteenth day of each month by the 


Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 





TERMS FOR SUBSCRIPTION 
One Associate Subscription (entitling the 
Subscriber to privileges of Member- 
ship in the Society)— 
to any address, home or 


TORCU 6G ase a Wenn $1.00 a year. 
Ten Subscriptions to one 

ORES ossrc cists os.s'ataweie Scar 
Fifty Subscriptions to one 

GEES 6 wins 05m wo ene 40.00 “ i 





MEMBERSHIP IN THE SOCIETY 
Yearly Associate, for the living or the 
dead (if Ture Fietp Arar is not 
UCHR vse baie cs cared Fifty cents. 
Perpetual Associate, for the living, to 
continue after death...Fifty dollars. 
Perpetual Memorial Associate, for the 
GEA wv e mica m awww sien Fifty dollars. 
(A Perpetual Membership offering in- 
cludes a continuous subscription to THE 
Fietp Arar.) 





SPIRITUAL BENEFITS FOR MEMBERS 


From Maryknoll and The Vénard— 
Five hundred Masses a year; 
A share in the daily prayers, Com- 
munions, sacrifices, and labors of all 
engaged in this work; 


Communions and rosaries every Friday 


from our two communities. 
From Benefactors here and abroad— 
Several thousand Communions offered 
monthly and as many rosaries of- 
fered each week for all members of 
the Society. 
From Missioners in the Field— 
Three hundred Masses yearly ; 
Frequent Communions and prayers of 
faithful converts. 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY 
MARYKNOLL - - OSSINING P. 0., N. Y. 


Tue Fietp Arar is the official organ of 
the Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary. 

Checks and other payments may be 
forwarded to the Very Rev. James A. 
Walsh. Advertising rates will be sent 
upon application. 





HAPPY CHRISTMAS! 


To. all the good friends whom 
God has given to Maryknoll we 
wish a very holy and happy 
Christmas. 

* & 


ANY and great trials, vast re- 

sponsibilities, and countless 
appeals for help constitute the 
burden that has been laid upon the 
shoulders of one man—His Holi- 
ness, Benedict XV. 

It is the custom at Christmas- 
tide to give a special token of af- 
fection to those we love. True 
Catholics have a regard for the 
Holy Father that amounts to rev- 
erence and veneration. Is it not 
most fitting, then, that we mani- 
fest our love by a Christmas gift 
to His Holiness from the Catholics 
of the United States? Catholic 
Belgium has for years been giving 
a personal present to the Holy 
Father for Christmas. Are we to 
be outdone in loyalty? 

The suggestion has been made 
that American Catholics adopt a 
definite program for raising and 
sending a personal Christmas gift 
tc Pope Benedict, to whom so 
many causes are crying out for 
help. There are many of Christ’s 
poor, exiles and refugees, needing 
assistance ; many worthy charities 
to be maintained or extended; 
other work for God to be initiated. 
Perhaps no Pope ever had greater 
need of means to help so many 
worthy causes; and when peace 
comes the demand will be even 
greater, with the period of re- 
construction and the need of aid 
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where religion has suffered most 
during the war. 

The opportunity is America’s to 
give a Christmas gift to the Holy 
Father. Maryknoll will gladly 
help, for His Holiness is in a very 
special way “ Our Father.” 


- & 


HE November intention of the 

Apostleship of Prayer, recom- 
mended by His Holiness, Pope 
Benedict XV., is ‘‘ The Conversion 
of China.” : 

That our Holy Father, in the 
nidst of the world war which is 
commanding the attention and 
prayers of all the faithful, should 
ask our general petitions for pa- 
gan China indicates clearly what 
importance he places on the for- 
eign mission work in this great 
field. It indicates also that the 
trip of Maryknoll’s Superior to the 
Far East is most opportune. 

American Catholics have ever 
been loyal to the Holy Father. 
His wish that missionary efforts 
among the Chinese be intensified 
should have great weight with 
us and spur us to stronger ef- 
forts. ; 

The effect of the war on Chinese 
missions is an additional reason 
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for America’s aid. To quote from 
the League Leaflet: 

The forced recall of priests of the 
warring nations and the decrease of 
funds have given a severe setback to 
the plans of the zealous laborers in 
this extensive field, long since “white 
for the harvest.” 

China has been whitened for 
the harvest by the intercessory 
blood of many martyrs. In 1900 
there were but 700,000 Catho- 
lics. That same year saw the mar- 
tyrdom of five bishops, fifty-seven 
priests, twenty-one brothers, 
eleven nuns, and twenty-five thou- 
sand Catholics. Today—seventeen 
years later—Chinese Catholics 
number 1,800,000 with average 
yearly conversions of 100,000. 

Since the great harvest for God 
is being reaped by the compara- 
tively small number of European 
missioners still in the field, would 
not the generous response of 
America in prayers, financial help, 
and missioners effect a notable in- 
crease in the number of pagans 
won to God? 

- 
° TF one of us would get off this 
rocking horse there would be 
more room for me.” 

Japan and the United States 
have arrived at a mutual under- 
standing regarding the status of 
China, in an informal agreement 
which was probably the inspira- 
tion of Viscount Ishii’s recent 
visit. 

As matters now stand, it seems 
that Japan will continue to exer- 
cise the dominating position se- 
cured over China in 1915, and she 
has furthermore obtained the co- 
Operation of the United States in 
a declaration, a second Monroe 
Doctrine, by which the two nations 
guarantee to maintain China’s in- 
tegrity. In return for these ad- 
vantages, Japan has modified the 
so-called “twenty-one demands ” 
to the extent of allowing the 
United States and other nations 
full trade and economic access to 
China under an application of the 
open door policy. 





Although this agreement con- 


cedes Japanese preponderance 
over China, it is nevertheless a 
security for the commercial and 
educational interests of Americans 
in that country. Of recent years 
we have more fully realized the 
tremendous possibilities of unde- 
veloped China, so rich in all nat- 
ural resources, in minerals, fer- 
tile soil, water power. Already the 
Standard Oil Company has es- 
tablished a great net-work of 
agencies throughout the land. This 
country has spent millions erecting 
schools, colleges and universities 
there. The Chinese have ad- 
vanced many centuries in the past 
decade, by awaking to the fact that 
modern science and culture, in- 
stead of being despised by them, 
should be admired and adopted. 
They have accordingly cut off 
their pigtails and controlled the 
production of opium, and are 
building railways, installing tele- 
phone and telegraph systems, and 
cultivating international relations 
—in a word, emerging from their 
chrysalis of past centuries to be- 
come real forces in the present 
day. 





In so momentous a matter as the 
present status and the future de- 
velopment of a nation of 400,000,- 
000, no purely informal agreement 
between two nations should be 
considered definitive. While there 
is no reason whatever for suspect- 
ing the good faith of Japan‘or the 
United States, yet the relations of 
China to the whole world, de- 
manding a wider foundation than 
an informal compact between only 
two nations, must eventually un- 
de1go a more enduring interna- 
tional formulation by all the 
Powers concerned. 

At present the doors of China 
are wide open to the United 
States. There is a vast harvest of 
souls within, waiting for the 
Catholic missioner. The attitude 
of the natives towards Catholicism 
is shown by the yearly number of 
converts—over a hundred thou- 
sand. 

The commercial and educational 


[aE Specialists had given up all 
hope and the undertaker was 

reaching for his tape measure, 
when the latest number of The Field 
Afar arrived. 

After his third reading of the copy 
the patient ordered a hearty meal of 
corned whale and elephant’s feet. 

The Field Afar makes you feel so 
comfortable in contrast with the poor 
suffering pagans, that it is an infallible 
atd to longevity. 








forces of our country are busily 
preparing for organized offen- 
sives in the new field. Are the 
Catholic ranks to lag behind and 
wait till non-Catholic missionaries 
have preémpted this most popu- 
lous and promising sphere now 
open to Catholicism ? 
k a 
ELATIVE to stimulating a na- 
tional interest in foreign mis- 
sions, a letter went out from 
Maryknoll last month to the Su- 
periors of all our Catholic colleges 
and seminaries. We quote a por- 
tion of a characteristic reply: 

Allow me to express my entire ac- 
cord with your movement to awaken 
and encourage the missionary spirit 
among the young. The enclosed report 
of the Boys’ Sodality of the Blessed 
Virgin under my care will tell you 
more clearly than I can the ways in 
which the boys have been endeavoring 
to practise mission interest. 

The pamphlet in question states 
that, in addition to other charitable 
activities, the students of this truly 
Catholic college in New Orleans 
collected $80 for the adoption of 
twenty Chinese children, and 
also sent to the Holy Child- 
hood Association about 900 
pounds of stamps and over 100 
pounds of tinfoil. Such an apos- 
tolic atmosphere must of neces- 
sity foster vocations to the foreign 
mission field. 





Another plan for spreading the 
missionary spirit in our colleges 
and seminaries is being followed 
by an apostle in New Jersey, 
whose laudable ambition is to place 
Tue Fretp Arar in one hundred 
such institutions in our country. 
Already he has paid for thirty 
subscriptions. 
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The Students’ Crusade. 
PAMPHLET came to us re- 


cently from the Fathers of’ 


the Divine Word, at Techny, II1., 
with the title: “The Students’ 
Mission.Crusade. Bulletin No. 1.” 

The proximate purpose of this 
booklet, of which a copy has been 
mailed to all our Catholic schools, 
is the development of a wider in- 
terest in foreign missions. Its ul- 
timate aim is the convocation, in 
a national congress, of representa- 
tives from all our colleges, acad- 
emies, seminaries and universities 
to discuss ways and meams for en- 
larging the ordinary scope of these 
institutions so as to embrace an 
active concern in foreign missions. 

It proposes the following ques- 
tions: 

1. If you approve of a convention as 
proposed, when do you wish it to be 
held, and how long should it last? 

2. Where should the convention be 
held? 

3. If held at the time and place spe- 
cified (by the majority) would your 
society or institution send delegates to 
the convention? How many? 

* * 

Non-Catholic students of the 
United States and Canada held 
their first missionary congress in 
1885. From that time until 1915, 
6,490 student volunteers were en- 
rolled and actually placed in the 
mission field,—not to mention the 
many more thousands who by 
their sympathetic interest and co- 
operation at home sustained the 
efforts of those who went forth 
to evangelize the heathen. Last 
year non-Catholic students raised 
over $200,000, and almost 500 vol- 
unteers actually entered the for- 
eign mission service, as the result 
of missionary activity in over a 
thousand of their colleges. 

As the writer in the Bulletin 
remarks: “ What the Protestant 
students of this country have done, 
we ought to be able to outdo.” 

An editorial in a recent number 
of the Ave Maria states that “ it 
is a late day for us to emulate 
their (the non-Catholics’) zeal, 
but not too late. Heads of Cath- 
olic schools of all sorts ought to 





“And the Word was made flesh, and 
dwelt amongst us. 


“ 


....as many as received Him, He 
gave them power to be made sons of 
God.”—St. John %., 14, 12. 








take up this matter at once, for 
concerted as well as individual ac- 
tion; and in the next general meet- 
ing of the Catholic Educational 
Association, the movement should 
be given special consideration.” 

The Catholic Educational Asso- 
ciation could do much to nation- 
alize the foreign mission spirit. 
We hope that the next meeting 
will see it actively responsive to 
the call that is being made upon 
Catholic America by the ignorance 
of pagan millions, for whom we 
have done little despite the obliga- 
tion inherited with our faith. Our 
duty in this regard is made all the 
more urgent by the great and 
deplorable havoc wrought by the 
war with European foreign mis- 
sion work. Vocations in great 
numbers are demanded for any 
degree of efficiency in converting 
pagan souls, of whom there are 
at present over 800 millions. The 
quicker the Catholic missionary 
spirit is nationalized in our coun- 
try, the sooner will the light of 
faith illumine the darkened lands 
of heathendom. 


Their Christmas Hymn. 


(Somewhere in France.) 
Sas bleak and cold this Christmas 
e’en 
As in our tents in France we lie; 
The camp-fire’s glow reflects its sheen 
On sentinel bay’nets passing by; 
ay ag es ing go back to U.S. A,, 
o home and folks across the sea— 
I long to be there Christmas day, 
In my own “Land of Liberty!” 


What is that distant music sweet? 
Perhaps from harps or beauteous 
lyres? 
Hush! Voices join the music’s beat,— 
They seem like angels’ heavenly 
choirs. 

I think I hear our Chaplain’s voice 
Midst many lusty soldiers’ throats. 
At strife this morn—but now from 

choice 

The warriors sing these peaceful 
notes: 
Adeste fideles, Venite adoremus, 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 





(Somewhere in China.) 

It’s Christmas off in China land; 

A Yankee Father’s on his way 
To make a path for his wee band 

Of miss’ners ready for God’s fray. 
He’s lonely too, on Christmas day 

And fain would be at Mary’s knoll. 
He loves his dear old U. S. A, 

But more he loves the heathen’s soul. 


His Christmas he has sacrificed 
To satisfy his thirst for souls 
And bring them to the feet of Christ— 
To save them from the pagan shoals. 
Bright almond eyes watch him say 
ass— 
(What loving souls, these good Chi- 
nese!) 
God’s precious blessing comes; and last 
The universal hymn of peace: 
Adeste fideles, Venite adoremus, 
Venite adoremus Dominum. 





(Thiswhere in America.) 
Our chapel of Saint Paul is bright 
For — Mass, Christ’s natal 
ay. 

We beg for warring nations light 
And love and peace to last alway; 
Oh! bless and guide our soldier boys 

And keep them safe from harm, O 
ing ! 
Give to our Father Christmas joys; 
While we with France and China 


sing: 

Adeste fideles, Venite adoremus, 

Venite adoremus Dominum. 
Maryknoll, December, 1917. 








If you wish not to be bothered with 
annual payments, send, within the 
space of two years, fifty dollars and 
you will receive The Field Afar dur- 
ing your life. 
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The Pioneer’s Log. 
(Fr. Superior's Knolligram.) 











THE JAPANESE PULL-MAN. 


AM beginning to think that every 

one on board this liner has some- 

thing to do with foreign missions. 
Yesterday I was approached by a gentle- 
man who could easily have been taken 
for a business or professional man. 
After a few moments I discovered that 
he is a Congregational minister working 
near Canton. He had been attracted 
by some Chinese characters on a re- 
port which I carried in my hand, and 
when I learned his occupation I opened 
out the document, which was really 
impressive in both size and contents. 
It was a chart of Catholic Missions in 
China, published by the Lazarist Press 
at Peking. The minister was interested 
and I read for him the totals for 1915: 


Catholics in China.......... 1,729,323 
Increase in one year........ 100,696 
Priests (European)......... 1,430 
Priests (Native)............ 575 
Preparatory students........ 1,887 
Churches and chapels....... 8,618 


He expressed his admiration at the 
results. Then a line at the bottom of 
the page caught my eye 

Protestants Missions in China 
and I read it aloud: 


ee ee ee 93 
Missionaries (European).... 5,419 
Missionaries (Native)....... 17,879 
Number of stations......... 4,064 


Total number of Protestants 235,303 

I asked if this was about right, and 
from what source my Lazarist con- 
freres had taken the figures, but the 
minister confessed that he did not 
know the statistics. 


I have met several of the twenty- 
five Protestant missionaries on board, 
but have not talked at length with any 
yet. Recently two young women were 
introduced. One is destined for a Nor- 
mal School under Presbyterian aus- 
pices, the other is bound for hospital 
work in Canton. Both are college 
graduates. 

Yesterday the son of a Protestant 
minister turned up. He knows China 
and the Chinese, having been all over 
the interior in the interests of a great 
American business enterprise. He pref- 


aced his remarks by emphasizing his FUJI 


own breadth of view and his acquaint- 
ance with priests here and there on two 
continents, and he brought out a point 
worth recording in this matter-of-fact 
declaration : 

“Your Church puts it all over ours 
because your priests are not hampered 
with family obligations. I found them 
in the most remote places and they 
were making good.” 


We woke up yesterday morning to 
find ourselves at anchor within sight 
of Honolulu, the gorden city of the 
Pacific. 

We drove at once to the Mission, 
the heart of splendid Catholic activities 
in the Hawaiian Islands. 

The priests in charge of the islands 
are the Missionaries of the Sacred 
Heart (Picpus Fathers), the same con- 
gregation that gave Fr. Damien to the 
lepers of Molokia and, through Robert 
Louis Stevenson, to a world of readers 
who might never have heard of him 
otherwise. How Fr. Damien would 
have smiled to find himself so lone a 
hero as the non-Catholic world has 
with good will made him! Or would 
he have smiled? Perhaps he would 
have been deeply humiliated at the 
thought that scores and hundreds of 
other Catholic missioners of his day 
and generation who deserved as much 
applause for heroic work remained un- 
known. The spirit of Fr. Damien was 
no exception to that of the ordinary 
Catholic missioner, and doubtless no 
one realized this better than Fr. Da- 
mien himself. 


Before dinner we drove to St. Louis 
College, which is directed by the 
Brothers of Mary from Dayton, Ohio. 

The Superior brought us through the 
class-rooms,—no_ small undertaking, 
since there are fully nine hundred stu- 





dents, white, brown and yellow, pro- 
geny of the United States, Europe, 
China, Japan and the islands, with 
Chinese evidently in the majority. 
This is the melting-pot of the races 
and the boys of Honolulu mingle so 
unaffectedly with one another that 
lines sharp and cutting elsewhere are 
here obliterated. 

Several brothers at St. Louis College 
had been in touch with Maryknoll and 
had communicated their interest to 
their respective pupils. The desire was 
expressed that some day St. Louis Col- 
lege would have a representative at 
Maryknoll, and we hope that this de- 
sire may soon be realized. The college 
is quite in the centre of Honolulu and 
occupies a considerable -area. Palm 
and banyan trees give to the grounds 
a most attractive setting, here as else- 
where in and around this tropical city. 


From the College we went directly 
to see a venerable nun, long interested 
in Maryknoll, who lived some two 
miles from the city on a hill-side over- 
looking the bay. I was not prepared 
for this visit and did not realize until 
we arrived at the house the unusual 
character of the work in which Sr. 
Bonaventure with a few other nuns is 
engaged. 

It is the training of children born 
of leprous parents at Molokai. These 
children are taken when very young 
from their parents and brought to 
Honolulu. The Government gives the 
girls into the care of the sisters, who 
mother the little ones, teaching them 
various occupations until they reach 
young womanhood, when they leave 
their convent home either to marry at 
once or to enter domestic service and 
run the chance of marrying later. Lep- 
rosy, strange to say, rarely develops in 
these children of afflicted parents. 














YAMA—THE ‘‘SACRED MOUNTAIN’’ OF JAPAN. 
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We reached the Mission in time for 
lunch and met a group of keen, active, 
and hospitable priests. There was not 
one of them who could not speak 
French with my companion, and there 
was none who did not speak English 
with a foreign accent. Germany, Hol- 
land, Belgium—these were, so far as 
I knew, the countries represented in 
that house, but the Spirit of Christ is 
stronger than that of nationality, and 
all work together, even in these trou- 
a0 days, for the Greater Glory of 


With reluctance we said good-bye to 
our friends that evening and returned 
to our floating boarding-house, which 
steamed out of the harbor early the 
next morning. 


Last evening I met a keerf Japanese. 
He has lived several years in the 
United States and has observed much. 
His questions were direct and earnest 
—following the discovery that I am 
a Catholic priest. He realizes that there 
are in America great men who belong 
to the Church—Cardinals, Archbishops, 
Bishops, and noted priests,—and that 
all are under the Pope at Rome. 

“Ts the Pope an American?” he 
asked. 

“Why not?” 

“Can an Irishman be Pope?” 

“Has the United States Government 
a representative from the Holy 
Father?” 

“Why don’t we see American priests 
in the Orient?” 

“Why have not some gone to 
Japan?” 

On the question of papal: representa- 
tives at the courts of the world he ex- 
pressed very clearly his conviction that, 
as the Pope has children in all coun- 
tries and is a spiritual father, he 
should be properly represented every- 
where and his priests should be lis- 
tened to with great reverence. 

I was bold enough to tell him in 
answer to his question about American 
priests going to Japan that we had 
very little hope of impressing the Jap- 
anese at present,—because they are too 
much preoccupied with material -ad- 
vancement to raise their thoughts to 
spiritual things. He smiled and ad- 
mitted the truth of the statement. As 
he had recalled the early persecution 
of Japanese Christians, I repeated the 
story of their perseverance, without 
priest or altar, in the faith of their 
forefathers,—and added my belief that 
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people who could show such stead- 
fastness of purpose must be worth 
while and that some day Japan, less 
absorbed in her attempt to be materi- 
ally great, will examine seriously the 
revealed truth of Christ. 


We passed through the breakwater 
at about 8 o’clock Wednesday morn- 
ing, October 3d, and steamed slowly 
up to our dock. A haze was over 
Yokohama, and the first glimpse of a 
Japanese city was not inspiring. It 
looked too modern at that distance to 
be very interesting, except for the con- 
sciousness that we were actually about 
to enter Japan. 

We had said Masses at an early hour 
on the boat. Fr. Chabloz, loyal Jesuit 
that he is, offered the Mass of St. 
Francis Xaxier, and as a professedly 
world-wide Catholic, I offered that of 
the Propagation of the Faith; but each 


‘of us took a commemoration from the 


Mass of the other, and both recalled 
with a thrill of pride the marvellous 
things accomplished by the Apostle of 
the Indies in the land on which we 
were so soon to set foot. 


As we neared the wharf the line of 


people broke into units and we began © 


to realize that we were really at the 
gateway of Japan. The loose garments 
of the bare-legged dock hands were 
embroidered to their very edge. The 
little Japanese women, demure and 
graceful, seemed to have their black 
hair oiled for the occasion. Old men 
and old women were there, and chil- 
dren, all scanning earnestly the 
steamer rail to discover their loved 


* ones. And then I found myself look- 
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ing for a friendly face. Would there 
be one at that yet early hour? 

I said to a fellow-voyager beside me, 
“Tf you see any long-whiskered man 
in that line let me know.” 

I had hardly spoken when I discov- 
ered the familiar figure of a French 
priest, the long black coat covering his 
cassock, the low broad hat, and a 
wealth of beard that flowed to his 
cincture. With one hand shading his 
eyes from the sun’s rays and the other 
holding what looked like an old-fash- 
ioned carpet bag, he was sweeping our 
line with penetrating glances. I did 
not know him, but I felt that he was 
there for my companion or myself, 
and I waved until our eyes met, when 
his great hat was lifted and swung in 
greeting to us. 

Then about forty feet away I no- 
ticed two more bearded priests, both in 
frock-coats, and again there was mu- 
tual recognition though all of us were 
strangers. I had half-expected Fr. 
Spenner, a Marianist of Yokohama, 
and my companion had been instructed 
to look for one of his Jesuit con- 
fréres from Tokyo. We came to the 
conclusion that the two in frock coats 
were they, and our surmise proved to 
be correct. But the French priest,— 
who was he? Every moment we were 
getting nearer, and now as I looked 
again along the wharf line, I saw the 
flash of a ring,—and then a photograph 
on file at Maryknoll came to my mem- 
ory. 

“The Archbishop of Tokyo!” I mur- 
mured, and—I nearly fell overboard. 

It was he, and with all the pride of 
a youngster showing off his big 
brother, I announced the fact. 
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_ Two ancients from the Paris Sem- 
inary, Frs. Pettier and Evrard, were 





MISS NOBECHI OF TOKYO. 


on hand to meet us, their beards rival- 
ling in magnitude the patriarchal down 
of Monseigneur l’Archeveque de 
Tokyo. 


Yokohama has nearly 400,000 people 
—but two churches suffice, one for 
Europeans, the other for the Japanese. 
I was told that there are about 400 
foreigners in Yokohama, one half of 
whom are Portuguese from Macao, the 
remainder being made up of various 
nationalities, French, English, Ameri- 
can, Armenian, etc. The Japanese at 
Yokohama are frequently shifting 

I decided to remain over at Yoko- 
hama, so as to get introduced grad- 
ually to new surroundings, and the 
Archbishop left for Tokyo toward the 
middle of the afternoon. This gave me 
an opportunity to talk English to my- 
self, to take some photographs of the 
Sacristan’s children, and to make a 
sortie through the town. 

I found my way back on foot to the 
wharf and then summoned a rick- 
shaw. It was a lucky chance, because 
the driver understood the five words 
I spoke to him—“ Post-Office—Kelly 
and Walsh.” “Kelly and Walsh,” not 
to mystify you, is the name of a book 
and stationery firm that has stores in 
several cities of Eastern Asia. I at- 
tempted to trace relationship to both 
—so as to secure reductions—but I 
learned that the originals had long 
since disappeared. 

As I left the place I breathed a 


prayer that some day we should have 
more “Kellys and Walshs” in the 
Orient, and that they would come not 
to sell books but to break the Bread 
of Life to heathen peoples. 

The next morning I offered Mass 
for the first time on the soil of Japan, 
and it was my privilege to do so for a 
Christian Chinese couple whose wed- 
ding anniversary was being celebrated 
that day. How good the faces looked of 
all in that little group—father, mother, 
two daughters and a son. The light 
of Christ illumined them, and I con- 
fess to a thrill as I realized the possi- 
bilities which this single experience 
suggested. 


Shortly after Mass, in company with 
Fr. Evrard I visited the Sisters of St. 
Maur at their convent. To my surprise, 
I learned that out of the fourteen 
European sisters in this house five are 
Irish; and it is needless to say that I 
met them all. There are also in this 
convent seven Japanese nuns. The 
number of pupils runs into several 
hundred and of these 140 are Euro- 
peans of varied nationalities, the re- 
mainder being Japanese, Catholics, 
non-Catholics, Protestants, Schismat- 
ics, Jews, and the good Lord knows 
what else. 

I lunched with the Marianist Broth- 
ers that noon and looked into their 
school, which is becoming popular like 
that in Honolulu already described. 


That afternoon I made way to the 
electric car line that runs to Tokyo, 
and after presenting two good-sized 
coppers to the red-hatted, bare-legged 
youngster who managed my bag, I sat 
down to make observations. 

They certainly are quite at home, 
these Japanese, in their own country. 
One who took the corner opposite me 
picked off his sandals, lifted his brown 
legs on to the seat, and prepared for 
a snooze—seemingly a common pastime 
here. Another, arrayed above the hips 
in Scotch tweed, proceeded to unlace 
and lace his stockings—which were 
composed of a long ribbon such as 
military men use for leggings. At 
every station a host of school children 
alighted and flopped along the pave- 
ment in their wooden shoes, making a 
noise like a lot of caulkers on a big 
ship. 


My station came at last—Kiobashi— 
and following instructions I summoned 
a red-hat as if I understood Japanese, 
murmured “ Rick-shaw,” and in a mo- 
ment found myself in the presence of a 
rick-shaw director, a smiling individual 
who looked at my laundry check di- 
rections, said some magic word to one 
of his men, and painted on a slip of 
paper for me the figures 30—which 
meant that I should pay the “little 
horse”-man thirty Sen—about fifteen 
cents, for a drive that seemed to me 
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NOBECHI’S JAPANESE‘ DOLLS. 





All of their teachers are lay-brothers 
except one, Fr. Spenner. This priest 
is much interested in the early history 
of Christianity in Japan and is tracing 
the footsteps of the Tokyo martyrs. 
He spoke most interestingly of a sect 
called by a name resembling the word 
Christian—a kind of secret society that 
is supposed to be a remnant of the 
early converts. 


a mile. We dodged in and out, took 
short cuts, nearly killed a dog, brushed 
the dust off an old woman’s umbrella, 
until I thought that I should get a tip 
in place of the driver, and at last we 
landed—at the Protestant Episcopal 
Church 

I knew I was at the wrong place 
and would not dismount. Then there 
was a consultation with a local rick- 
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shaw man, and a few moments later 
I was landed, feet down, at the Archi- 
episcopal Palace (save the mark!). 


A poorly dressed Japanese servant 
made the usual attempt to break his 
back, and I followed him up a flight 
of stairs that reminded me of old days 
on sick call duty in the tenement dis- 
trict of a certain large city parish. I 
was ushered into a room, spacious 
enough, but with bare walls and fur- 
nishings that recalled a_store-house. 
The Archbishop appeared in a few mo- 
ments and made excuses on the plea 
that the place was not worth repairing 
and that he was waiting for better 
days to provide something more re- 
spectable for his successor. I was edi- 
fied rather than discomforted, and my 
impression deepened as I rémarked 
the spirit of poverty throughout this 
residence. 

At dinner that evening I found two 
old friends, Frs. Steichen and Rous- 
sel, both of whom had passed through 
the United States, also a young mis- 
sioner whom I had met when he was 
a student at Paris. A Japanese priest, 
too, was there and it seemed good to 
see him. 

Fr. Steichen is the Director of the 
Seminary—a young institution. He 
has an excellent command of English 
and has observed much. He _ pub- 
lishes two magazines, both in Japanese, 
one for the adults, the other for 
children and less educated Christians. 
I have profited much from my con- 
versation with him. 

The Cathedral compound is in the 
heart of the former European con- 
cessions and is quite surrounded by 
American and other foreign institu- 
tions. It includes, besides the church 
and house, the seminary and _ serv- 
ants’ quarters. 


My Mass was to be at 6.30, and I 
missed more than at Yokohama a sup- 
posedly necessary toilet article. I re- 
fer to a shaving mirror. I actually be- 
lieve that many of our-missioners have 
not seen their faces for years—and 
that if they could now have that ex- 
perience each would ask himself, “Is 
that your face?” 

As I passed out into the courtyard 
towards the Cathedral—a small build- 
ing of brick, lined, with stone—an old 
man was entering the Church. He 
mounted the vestibule step, kicked off 
his noisy sandals, placed them care- 
fully in a pigeon-holed box that con- 








If you are already a subscriber and 
feel that these pages are helping you 
to realize more fully the mission of 
the Church and the sacrifices of 
present-day apostles, extend this in- 
fluence to others—at least to one. 


tained others, and in his stocking feet 
went inside. 

I followed him. The centre of the 
church was occupied with long strips 
of matting, fully two inches thick, and 
scattered here and there were the 
squatting figures of Japanese—men, 
women and children, devoutly waiting 
for the Bishop’s Mass. In benches at 
the epistle side the seminarians were 
kneeling in a body with their Director, 
and two Japanese students of theology, 
clad in cassock and surplice, were in 
the sanctuary assisting the bishop to 
vest. As I went along the side aisle 
to the sacristy I noticed an unusually 
impressive group—a Japanese mother, 
still young, and her three little ones, 
the smallest directly in front of her, 
the others squatted on either side, and 
all four intent on their devotions. 

After Mass I found waiting in the 
courtyard a Japanese woman, Miss Ria 
Nobechi. She had just returned from 
America, where she had made head- 
quarters at Maryknoll and given talks 
to various schools and_ elsewhere. 
She had resumed her work of teaching 
and on this occasion presented one 
of her god-children—whom I invited 
to join the Teresians, only to learn that 
she was a Benedict(ine)—not a reli- 
gious—with three babies. She will 
send one of the babes later. 


“Hear the word of the Lord, O ye 
nations, and declare it in the islands 
that are afar off.”—Jer. xxxi I0. 








ROM friends in fields afar we 


have received the following: 

AFRICA—Letters from Bp. Biermans, 
Mbale; Fr. Willemen, Nagongera; 
Mother Paul, Pine Town; Fr. Mac- 
Loone, Uganda. 

CHINA—Letters from Fr. Marie, Hong- 
kong; Fr. Robert, Shanghai; Sr. 
O’Sullivan, Shanghai. 

INDIA—Letters from Fr. D’Souza, Mat- 
tigiri. Letter and promise of Mass, 
Fr. Amaldasson, Vettavalum. 

INDO-CHINA—Letter, Fr. Cothonay, 
Lang-son. 

PHILIPPINE ISLANDS—Letter, Bp. 
Foley, Jaro. Letter and promise of 
two Masses, Fr. Van den Bogaard, 
Mindanao. 


CHINA. 

A missionary Sister in Shang- 
hai, who knows whereof she 
speaks, writes: “We pray that 
God may bless you in your great 
work of preparing missioners for 
these countries where we need 
them so much.” 


IN TIME FOR CHRISTMAS! 
A new edition of our very popular 


THOUGHTS FROM MODERN MAR- 
TYRS 


This little book contains interesting 
and stimulating selections from the let- 
ters of three lovable young martyrs of 
the last century, together with short 
sketches of their lives. 

Attractively bound in martyr red with 
gold stamping. 112 pages. 3 tllustrations. 


Price: 40 cents postpaid. 








“Our Christians are marvel- 
ously fervent, but they have ideas 
of their own which often surprise 
us,” writes Sr. Mary, of Wen- 
chow, and she tells the following 
amusing case in point: 

A catechumen, sufficiently instructed 
and in danger of death, was baptized 
by a catechist. When the ceremony 
was over, the sick man turned to the 
catechist and said: 

“Now go into the next room. You 
will find my coffin ready—put me into 
it and bury me.” 

“But,” cried the horrified catechist, 
“that would be asin! I cannot do it!” 

“Believe me,” was the answer, “I 
know this world! Now that Iam ready 
for the next I had better get there at 


” 


How is it that the greatest gen- 
iuses of the country have been 
working for months on a problem 
already solved for them by the 
Chinese? We refer to successful 
defense against submarines. 

The Chinese claim to have a 
method which works perfectly. 
Acting on their belief that fire- 
work displays ward off all danger 
and protect a ship from every peril 
of the sea, they explode strings of 
firecrackers many yards long when 
leaving port. 

Provided only a sufficient quan- 
tity of fireworks be set off, the 
ship’s passage will be safe. If any 
thing untoward should happen on 
the voyage, it is proof positive that 
there weren’t enough firecrackers. 


Long before we “pore white trash” 
aspired to the civilized arts, the yel- 
low Chinese were developing fine 
work in bronze, in stone, in pottery, 
and in embroidered silks. Nor were 
they at that period lacking poets and 
philosophers. 
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AFRICA. 

We don’t belong to the Asso- 
ciated Press, but evidently we are 
“ something just as good.” 

Writes Fr. Coenen, of Eregi: 

I feel obliged to thank you once 
more for sending me THE FieLp AFar, 
which keeps us in touch with the dif- 
ferent armies on every fighting front 
against paganism. 


we did not return the offering, be- 
cause it was the widow’s mite and 
God will bless it: 


The past year has been in a spirit- 
ual way the most fortunate since I 
came to this mission. In the material 
way, too, it has been blessed and so 
in thanksgiving I hasten now to carry 
out an idea which came into my sun- 


burnt head while I was reading your 














| MINISTERING TO SOLES 
(Fr. Willemen and his social secretary.) 


IN CENTRAL AFRICA. 








Fr. Jac Willemen meets his 
difficulties with ingenuity and the 
original “ smile-that-won’t-come- 
off.” This is what happened one 
day, in his Nagongera mission: 

For the instruction of the children 
in the village I made a copy of the al- 
phabet in big letters on a piece of cot- 
ton. One day this disappeared. A 
short investigation revealed that one 
of the boys had made a pair of 
trousers of it. His comrades found 
nothing strange in this, and were 
learning with great interest the let- 
ters on the trousers of the culprit. The 
letters were in all sorts of positions, 
but that did not matter to these boys. 
Owing to the scarcity of books they 
often sit in a group around one copy, 
half of the group being obliged to 
read the letters upside-down. Well, 
I, of course, did not want my products 
advertised in this way, so the culprit 
was pursued, but in the end he es- 
caped with the trousers. 


We blushed when it came, but 


hiper-comical Fietp Arar. I wish the 
best of luck to your splendid Mission 
Society and I am sending you a five- 
franc Belgian note—alias one dollar— 
to help fill the open mouths of your 
Vénard chickens. : 

I know this will not keep them filled 
long, but I am only a poor Congo Mill- 
Hillian, with a salary of four dollars 
a month to meet my personal needs. 
Perhaps you would put my five-franc 
note on interest for one thousand 
years, for the American Foreign Mis- 
sion Society will not perish. I will 
make a contract with the Vénard stu- 
dents: as soon as one of them figures 
how much compound interest this note 
will give at 5 per cent. in one thousand 
years I will send them another quarter 
of my munificent monthly salary. 





I receive regularly your Friern Arar 
and a recreation indeed is the reading 
of it. It recalls to me the pleasant 
days at Roosendael and Mill Hill, 
when we used to rival one another in 
cracking jokes. There were some 
good ones there,—real jokes, which 
made the whole house shake. 


Life over here is going on smoothly. 
At present we are busy establishing a 
new station far up on the Maringa 
River, 5 days by steamer from Basan- 
kusu. Up to now we have had the as- 
sistance of fifty hardworking natives, 
who prefer to spend their time lying 
on their backs under the trees. They 
are as lazy as a Brother Hennery pig 
at Maryknoll. The work has been ad- 
vancing, however, thanks to the occa- 
sional crack of a stick on their heads 
from the boss of the job. (Fr. Guter- 
sohn, Lulonga, Belgian Congo.) 


ELSEWHERE. 

A bishop somewhere in the Far 
East, where English is spoke and 
broke, has kindly furnished us 
with a few moments of exquisite 
pleasure by enclosing in his own 
letter the following lines of wel- 
come: 

Most ReverEND BisHop: 

It is beyond my tongue to express 
ecstasy that is now being emanated 
from each heart of the people here 
present to welcome Your Grace. 

Yes, most reverent Bishop, we are 
glad to see you here in our middle. 
You are a Father and a good Father 
for us all. You do not disdain to 
come from very far to visit us and 
revive our weakening faith. You sent 
us the best of your priests to direct 
and guide us here. We, on our part, 
did not always correspond to your 
kindness and the kindness of those 
who represent you, but now that we 
reflect on our dismal past we promise 
you to turn a new leaf of the book 
of life. 

To make our promise good, most 
reverend Bishop, we pray you to bless 
it and to implore the Almighty God to 
give us strength to accomplish it. 

And so, worthy Bishop, we thank 
you; yes, we do; and we greet you 
with this seemingly unworthy recep- 
tion; and in a voice we swell, “ Long 
live your grace. Long live.” 








OLD MOTHER HUBBARD re- 
turned to her cupboard, still seeking 
osseous refreshments for her canine 
dependent. 

Searching more thoroughly, she fi- 
nally discovered a solitary bone in a 
forgotten corner. 

At the same time she remembered 
owing one bone to the Field Afar 
office, for last year’s subscription, but, 
unable to resist the appealing look tn 
Fido’s eyes, she donated it to him. 

A splinter of the bone stuck in his 
throat and, becoming irritated, he bit 
good Mother Hubbard, who died of 
hydrophobia. 

MORAL: When in doubt, pay your 

subscription to The Field Afar. 
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Pobo. 

N a fertile valley of 
Central Africa, clos- 
ed in on both sides 
by __ forest-covered 
mountains which 
rise quickly to a 
great height, lies the 
village of Koporo. 

About two miles west of the vil- 

lage, in the secluded, bowl-shaped 

top of a high precipice, stood a 

grass hut, built in the same uni- 

form style as the two hundred or 
more in the village below, but 
somewhat larger than the average. 

It was circular in shdpe, about 

twenty-five feet in diameter, its 

walls rising perpendicularly to a 

height of seven feet and sur- 

mounted by a slant roof culminat- 
ing in a point above the centre of 
the hut. 

At short intervals groups of two 
or three inky-black native men, 
clad only in a skirt reaching from 
the waist to the knees, emerged 
from a narrow foot-path which 
wound its way through the thick, 
tropical forest covering the moun- 
tain side. Descending the declivity 
of the “bowl,” they made their 
way to the doorway of the hut, in 
front of which stood a native arm- 
ed with a spear. Each man, when 
he came to the door, whispered 
something, evidently a pass-word, 
into the ear of the guard, and 
then entered. 

After the guard had passed 
forty men, he proclaimed to those 
inside that all had come. Where- 
upon one, whose dress, a long col- 
ored cloak reaching from neck 
to ankles, pointed him out as 
the leader, seated himself in a 
chair mounted on a dais in the 
middle of the room, while the 
rest ranged themselves around the 
wall of the single circular room 
of which the hut was composed, 
made a deep obeisance to their 
leader, and sat down on the 
earthen floor. 

The leader arose, cast a glance 
over the circle of faces, and then 
spoke: “ Our first business is the 
initiation of a new member, Pobo, 











the son of the village chief. Pobo, 
step forward.” ; 

A young, handsome, well-built 
negro of about twenty came for- 
ward, bowed, and stood erect and 
silent facing the leader. The lat- 
ter, without another word, nodded 
to the man seated against the wall 
directly behind Pobo. He arose, 
tip-toed to the youth from behind, 
placed a cloth over his eyes, and 
tied it behind his head. In 
the meantime, the leader had beck- 
oned to another man, who quietly 
left the tent and returned in a 
moment with a short spear, the 
point of which was red-hot, and 
handed it to the leader. The 
leader then stepped down from 
the dais to the right side of the 
blinded-folded youth, lifted the 
spear on a level almost as high 
as his shoulder, and, as if to give 
him a taste of what was to come, 
lightly touched the red-hot point 
to his arm. 

Pobo drew away, but instantly 
recovering himself, stood erect, 
pressed his lips firmly together 
and steeled himself for the 
worst. He had not long to wait: 
again the leader applied the red 
hot point to the same spot, but 
this time left it there for fully 
thirty seconds, while the tortured 
youth stood as motionless as a 
statue. This operation was re- 
peated twice more, each time a 
little lower on the same arm. 
Then the leader turned to the cen- 
tre pole of the hut, which was 
almost completely covered with 
different brands, and added 
thereto that of Pobo—three holes, 
one under another. 

This terrible ordeal over, the 
blindfolded youth repeated after 
the leader the following oath: 
“ As a member of the Paraca Se- 
cret Society, I solemnly swear to 
obey my leader in all his com- 
mands, to observe the strictest se- 
crecy in regard to the affairs of 
the society, and to further the in- 
terests of my fellow-members in 
every possible way. To confirm 
this oath I will mark with my 
blood on the register of the soci- 


ety the same sign which our 
leader has branded on my arm.” 

The leader then took Pobo’s 
dagger from its leathern sheath, 
dug its point into the calf of the 
youth’s right leg, and caught the 
blood that flowed from the in- 
cision in a little wooden bowl. 
After this, the man who had 
blindfolded Pobo again stepped 
forward, took the bandage from 
his eyes and tied it over the wound 
on his leg. 

Whereupon the leader handed 
Pobo his dagger with the words: 
“Dip your dagger into this bowl 
and redden with your own blood 
the three holes burnt into the 
pole.” 

The initiation ceremony over, 
the leader asked the assembly: 
“Has any member any requests 
to make?” 

The pagan priest of the village 
arose. 

“ Great leader,” he began, “ for 
a long time our chief has permitted 
a white missioner whom the peo- 
ple call Fr. Joseph to dwell unmo- 
lested in our village. He has in- 
duced many of our people to give 


-up the religion of their fathers in 


order to become Christians, and he 
even prohibits his followers from 
joining our society. I therefore 
request that the society take this 
matter into its own hands and rid 
us of this hated white priest.” 

The leader sat in silent reflec- 
tion a few moments, then spoke: 
“Tt will surely be a good thing 
to rid ourselves of this enemy of 
our religion and our _ society. 
Get the brands.” 

The last three words made 
known that a man was to be 
chosen by lot to take the life 
of the missionary. One of the 
men brought forth a large earthen 
vessel and emptied on the floor 
its contents,—small square blocks 
of wood marked with the brands 
of the members of the society. 
A block marked with Pobo’s 
brand was thrown in with them, 
and after the leader had assured 
himself that none were missing 
they were put back into the 
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earthen vessel, and the drawing 
began. 

Pobo, really a noble-hearted 
youth, was incensed and horrified 
at the barbarous condemnation of 
a man who, he knew, had done 
much for his father’s subjects. 
His father, the village chief, had 
also been favorably impressed by 
the missioner’s life of self-sacri- 
fice, and consequently refrained 
from interfering with his activi- 
ties. He recognized that the con- 
verts Fr. Joseph had made 
were leading upright and virtu- 
out lives, and, moreover, that they 
were loyal subjects. On the other 
hand, the secret society was a 
source of much anxiety to him; 
but on account of its power he 
was afraid to incur its ill-will, and 
permitted his son to become a 
member in order the more surely 
to remain in good relations with 
it. So Pobo repressed his feel- 
ings of horror and indignation, 
and with a violently beating heart 
watched the progress of the draw- 
ing. 
Block after block was drawn 
out of the earthen vessel, but 


Pobo’s still remained in it. Thirty-. 


nine had now been drawn out and 
only two were left. The next one 
was that of the guard on duty 
outside, the last—Pobo’s! The 
poor youth, who had risen to his 
feet towards the end of the lot- 
tery, reeled and staggered as if 
struck by a violent blow. But the 
leader, who thought no more of 
taking a human life than that of 
a fly, without delay gave his 
order for the execution of the 
dreadful commission. 

“‘ Pobo,” he said, “ I am glad to 
so soon have the opportunity of 
testing your loyalty. Remember 
your oath. If you waver, your 
own life is forfeit. Do not return 
to your father’s house until your 
task is accomplished. Here is a 
package of poison. You have a 
dagger of your own. Use either. 
Courage and good fortune attend 
you.” 

After a few less important re- 
quests of other members had been 





granted, the meeting adjourned. 
With a heavy heart Pobo made 
his way back to the village, in 
company with the others. When 
they reached the town the men 
separated. Most of them returned 
to their homes, but the chief’s 
son knew that some would track 
him and watch his every move. 
He felt that there was no escape, 
so he decided to visit Fr. Jo- 














THE PARACA LEADER IN FULL 
REGALIA. 


seph, pretend that he came to seek 
information regarding: the Chris- 
tian religion, and present him 
with some poisoned fruit. Hav- 
ing procured the fruit, he pre- 
pared it and made his way to the 
missioner’s house. 

The priest’s dwelling, like the 
others of the village, was a single 
room grass hut, but to protect 
himself from the damp ground he 
had it raised on piles two or three 
feet high. On the right side of 
the hut was a covered passageway 
connecting it with the church, a 
building of the same material as 
the hut, but rectangular instead of 
circular in shape, and surmounted 
by across. It was in the church 


that Pobo, after having knocked 
in vain on the door of the hut, 
found Fr. Joseph kneeling in 
prayer. 

The missioner, who, ever since 
he had made the village of Koporo 
his headquarters, had made the 
conversion of the chief and his 
family a special object of his pray- 
ers, was overjoyed when the son 
of that official presented himself 
with his requests, and cordially in- 
vited him to come to his house. 

“TI am very glad to be able to 
explain everything to you,” said 
the priest when they had seated 
themselves in the hut. 

Having breathed a fervent ejac- 
ulation for the aid of the Holy 
Ghost, he began with the history 
of the creation, told of the fall of 
Adam and Eve and its conse- 
quences, and of the coming of the 
divine Redeemer, His life, passion 
and death, and His resurrection 
and ascension into heaven. So elo- 
quently did the holy man recount 
the truths of our religion that 
Pobo actually forgot the real pur- 
pose of his visit as he listened in 
wrapped attention and admiration. 
His eyes were opened. He saw. 
He believed. But the story of 
Jesus’ passion and crucifixion re- 
minded him of his murderous er- 
rand, and the full enormity of the 
sacrilegious sin he had come to 
commit dawned upon him. His 
heart sank in despair, for his pa- 
gan mind had never yet perceived 
such a thing as the forgiveness of 
an enemy. But when he heard 
how St. Peter had not only been 
pardoned after denying Our Lord, 
but even made prince of the Apos- 
tles, hope returned. 

“Fr. Joseph,” he said when 
the priest had finished; “I believe 
that such a doctrine can come only 
from heaven. But let me ask a 
question. Supposing a man had 
committed a very great crime, 
supposing he had killed a Chris- 
tian priest, would he also be par- 
doned like Peter?” 


“God would be only too happy 
to pardon him, and the angels in 
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heaven would rejoice at his con- 
version.” 

“Then may He pardon me!” 
cried the youth, throwing himself 
on his knees before the priest. 
“May you pardon me, Father! My 
original purpose in coming here 
was to poison you. I intended to 
present you with this basket of 
poisoned fruit before I left.” 

Burying his face in his hands he 
wept bitterly. 

“My son,” replied the holy man, 
raising him from his_ knees, 
“with your baptism this sin and 
all others you have ever com- 
mitted will be wiped awdy, and 
you will be a friend, a child of 
God, an heir of heaven. And if 
God is not only willing but anx- 
ious to pardon you, surely I, his 
sinful creature, forgive you with 
all my heart. Nay more, I rejoice 
that He has permitted you to 
be thus tempted in order to bring 
you to a knowledge of His truth 
and of His love. Now tell me, 
why did you wish to kill me?” 

In tones broken with grief the 
youth told his story. 

“You are aware, then,” the 
priest inquired, “that your life 
is in danger for sparing mine?” 

“T am, Father, but I will be 
happy to lay it down for Christ’s 
sake!” responded the noble young 
man, and his beaming face showed 
the sincerity of his words. 

“Then, my son, considering 
your grave danger, I will baptize 
you immediately. Come with me 
to the chapel.” 

His soul having been purified 
by the saving waters of baptism, 
Pobo knelt for a time in fervent 
prayer of gratitude and iove; Fr. 
Joseph meanwhile praying for his 
perseverance and _ deliverance 
from the dangers that threatened 
him. 

“Now, Pobo,” said the priest 
when they had returned to the hut, 
“we must plan for your safety.” 

“Father,” replied the youth, 
“my mind is already made up. 
I will return to my father. If I 
meet any member of the secret 
society, I shall tell him you have 


accepted the basket of poisoned 
fruit. I shall tell all to my father 
and will try to persuade him to 
destroy this wicked society.” 

And with the priest’s blessing, 
he set out for his home. 

When Pobo, on his arrival, 
after having knocked in vain at 
the priest’s hut, entered the chapel 
to seek him there, a member 
of the society, unseen by him, was 
watching. When after a long 
time Pobo did not reappear, the 
spy came to the door of the 
church, looked in, and saw that it 
was empty. Curious to know 
what could be keeping him so long, 
he came out of the church by the 
same door he had entered, crawled 
under the hut in the space be- 
tween the ground and the raised 
floor, and pressed his ear against 
the floor just in time to hear Pobo 
make his confession. When he 
had heard enough to convince him 
that the young man had turned 
against the society, he crawled out 
and took up his former station in 
the place where he could watch 
the doorway of the hut without 
being seen by Pobo when the lat- 
ter should come out. 

It had already grown dark, 
when the chief’s son stepped from 
the hut. The spy followed him 
at a distance for a few minutes, 
then suddenly knelt down, seized 
the bow that he had slung across 
his shoulder, aimed at the youth, 
and let an arrow fly. Pobo fell 
forward on his face and did not 
move again. The arrow had en- 
tered his back and pierced his 
heart, and his pure soul had gone 
te receive its reward. 

A few hours afterwards a na- 
tive stumbled over the body, rec- 
ognized it, and with the aid of 
some men who lived in nearby 
huts, carried it to the chief. One 
of the men, a Christian, brought 
the news to Fr. Joseph the fol- 
lowing morning, just as he was 
about to say Mass. Forcing back 
the tears that rushed to his eyes, 
he offered up the Holy Sacrifice, 
but not for Pobo. He knew that 
his spotless soul needed it not. In 


fact, he felt so sure that he was 
in heaven, that he remained in 
chapel after Mass to beg the young 
man to intercede before the throne 
of God for the conversion of his 
father and his father’s people. 

That same day he went to 





FR. JOSEPH’S GRASS-THATCHED 
CHAPEL. 


see the chief and found him un- 
consolable on account of the death 
of his son. After the missioner 
had told what he knew, the chief 
in a great rage swore he would 
not rest until the secret society 
was utterly destroyed. He sent 
some spies to watch the meeting 
place in the “ bowl” of the cliff, 
and when these informed him that 
the society was in session, he sur- 
rounded the hut with his war- 
riors and captured the leader with 
all the members. 

But the chief did more. He 
often invited Fr. Joseph to his 
house. On these visits the doc- 
trines of Christianity were often 
discussed. The martyr was 
pleading for his father’s conver- 
sion, and he did not plead in vain. 
Two months after the death of 
Pobo his father was baptized. 
The conversion of the chief had 
a powerful influence on his sub- 
jects, and many of them followed 
him into the true fold of Christ. 

A Maryknoller, 1917. 
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Among Ourselves. 


"AR from us now over the ocean’s 
white foam, 
Far from your country, your chil- 
dren, your home,— 
Distant, yet near—never nearer our 
hearts— 
Love follows you while amidst heathen 
marts. 
With you our dreams and our hopes 
and our fears, 
Yearnings and prospects for all future 


years; 

You were the first of us hearing God’s 
call— 

Christ speed you back to your sons at 
the Knoll! 





HE last of the first students 
to come to Maryknoll in 
the year of its beginning, 1912, 
were ordained to the Holy Priest- 
hood on December 5 by Bishop 
Cusack of Albany, a true friend of 
Maryknoll, who has repeatedly 
manifested a most apostolic in- 
terest in foreign mission work. 
By his consecrated hands, Fran- 
cis X. Ford, William F. O’Shea 
and Alphonse S. Vogel— the 
last of “ the first six ”—have been 
associated into the priesthood of 
Jesus Christ, the Saviour of the 
World. Following in the foot- 
steps of their Master, Who came 
that all men might have Life and 
have it more abundantly, these 
young priests have dedicated their 
lives to bringing the life and light 
of the Gospel to those now dwell- 
ing in pagan darkness. 


May God bless the missionary 
efforts of these our pioneer stu- 
dents, and reward them with a 
fruitful harvest of souls! 





Being some distance from our 
nearest neighbors, we felt com- 
paratively safe in incorporating at 
Maryknoll an imposing Sym- 
phony Orchestra. All told, it 
must weigh nearly two tons. 

The programs are heavy, too— 
at times the united efforts of all 
the virtuosos being unable to carry 
a single bar—but the pieces are 
generally executed about the same 
as in an ordinary saw mill. 

Though an occasional halt is 
necessary, to unwind a fiddle 
string from the neck of some in- 
nocent bystander or to put a depth 
charge in the French horn, yet 
progress is constant, and the next 
time you visit Maryknoll we’ll en- 
tertain you with an inimitable ren- 
dering of Beethoven’s Rag in flat 


We stop the press to announce 
the “ house warming” at St. Jos- 
eph’s. The finishing touches were 
given to the last straw—the heat- 
ing plant that badly bent the cam- 
el’s back—precisely at 2 on a 
freezing Friday afternoon. With- 
in forty-five minutes after kind- 
ling the first fire in the furnace, 
several of the students had been 
all but overcome by the heat, while 

















the others leaned far from the 
windows, fanning vigorously and 
begging for ice water. Father 
Procurator is busy making plans 
to convert one of the rooms into 
an incubator, and we shall be dis- 
appointed in not having fine spring 
chicks by Christmas at the latest. 





St. Joseph’s is easily the most 
imposing acropolis in our garden 
patch. Comprising three floors, 
go x 40 ft., over a cellar of the 
same size, the hall possesses ac- 
commodations for thirty-five, be- 
sides a chapel, recreation room, 
museum, assembly hall, carpenter 
and machine shops, and spacious 
storage for vegetables and fruits, 
lumber and coal. 

Like Gibralter, St. Joseph’s 
could stand a siege of seven years 
without a wrinkle of anxiety. Just 
now it is looking forward to being 
besieged by more auxiliary broth- 
ers, for we never rest so easy at 
Maryknoll as when wondering 
“where we'll put them up for to- 
night.” The problem of accom- 
modations for new aspirants gives 
us, instead of wrinkles, double 
chins. Come one—come all. 





St. Martha’s, too, is about ready 
for her diploma, and expects to be 
operating in full blast by New 
Years. It is indeed quite fitting 
that this, the great feast of the 
CHINESE, should inaugurate our 
beautiful LAUNDRY. Doubtless 
it is their natural idealism that in- 
spires the Chinese in this country 
to elevate us above the gross ma- 
terialism of the day and to teach 
us their horror of the sordid by 
purifying our shirts and collars of 
all that is earthly. 

In keeping with this lofty prin- 
ciple, the Maryknoll laundry is a 
perfect gem, and yet its cost was 
moderate. The reason is simple. 
Our fields are separated by long 
walls of loose stone, erected by 
our ancestors before. the movies 
came to play so prominent a part 
in the killing of time.. Now, when 
we need a building, we just take 
so much wall, so much cement, and 
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so much fuss—and behold, a 
splendid modern mansion with 
everything but elevators and a 
soda fountain! 


A large part of the cost of erect- 
ing St. Joseph’s and St. Martha’s 
has already been met by our many 
friends who have Maryknoll’s 
work at heart, or rather who have 
their hearts at Maryknoll. The 
response to our recent appeal has 
been general and generous. For 
this co-operation we are indeed 
most grateful, realizing that the 
success of our efforts to establish 
an enduring institution is‘due in 
so large a measure to the genuine 
devotion of our many friends 
among the clergy and laity. 

Though not yet fully paid for, 
the buildings are completed, for 
God’s credit is good with our con- 
tractors. However, if any poor 
little millionaire should forget to 
refuse us another check for fifty 
cents or dollars, we might be in- 
duced to forgive his absentmind- 
edness. Long ages ago, we used 
to put our heels together and crow 
aloud: “ He looks the whole world 
in the face, for he owes not any 
man.” You have no idea what 
an effort it takes to recall these 
words, gentle reader. 





DEAR SANTY KLAWS: 

Cutting one another's hair, daily, 
after meals, has grown to be one of our 
favorite pastimes. 

Just “ preparedness;,’—for the mis- 
sioner ts his own barber pole. 

Our community “clippers,”  be- 
queathed to us by a dying millionaire 
barber who had lost his breath at the 
races, have recently lost their front 
teeth. 

Knowing that fortune favors the 
beggar, we hereby put in application 
for a new set of clippers. 

Samson may have been partial to 
long hairs, but we find they take too 
much nourishment away from the 
brain. 

Besides, we are anxious to help Mr. 
Hoover. 

If you know anyone who is just dy- 
ing to give us some clippers, we beg 
you to introduce us. 

Hoping you are well as this leaves 
us all at present...... Auf revoir. 


P. S—And, by the way some aspir- 
ants for the Maryknoll orchestra would 


be simply percolated with delectation 
on getting some instruments for shat- 
tering the welkin. Anything from gen- 
uine “Strads” to decorous calliopes 
would be cordially adopted. 

Take a New Year's resolution to en- 
joy a nice quiet winter at home, and 
send your noise to the merry Knollers. 
Your neighbors will love you more, and 
our musicians’ gratitude will follow 
you to the grave, and then overtake 
you.—U. S 





Heretofore St. Mary’s Semin- 
ary in Baltimore has been easily 
first in representatives at Mary- 
knoll, but now our congress is 
growing in territory. 

St. Bernard’s Seminary, Ro- 


chester, N. Y., and the Kenrick 
Seminary at St. Louis, Mo., have 
each sent an ambassador who 
we hope will prove the precur- 
sors of many. 

A marked growth in truly 
Catholic and apostolic spirit can- 
not but accompany such active 
participation by our seminaries in 
foreign mission work and the re- 
action at home will be most evi- 
dent in the widening of our in- 
terests, and the extending of our 
concern for the Church’s welfare 
beyond the limits of our parish or 
our diocese. 




















ON THE SALE TABLE AT MARYKNOLL. 
A. An Associate Subscription to THE FIELD AFAR........... $1.00 
B. A Modern Martyr (Blessed Théophane Venatd).. .<6<«¢ Powe 200 
ORM fe eee 60 
D. The Life of Just de Breteniéres...................... eee. 60 
Me. ‘Sirmee eri Pie ICM, ALAR ..o:0-5 3is.0 0 6e es cicle oo de Saisebiies 60 
1 CS ST RR ee ne a -60 
G; Thommssts From MOGeCri MATTE sy oic5 cicciciciccicvccseccsesceses 40 
H. The Martyr of Futuna (Blessed Peter Chanel).............. 1.00 
DS “SEBO RNA Te VGUMINE CETONCID o:5\ 0:05. 6:6:0%4:0:0 0:0 4:00 sero cintnrern teas 6 ¢ -60 
De, ORRIN NRE AEE EIETEMEON ooo ia avo: asso eels gs eiehoneiele nwa giemeins 1.00 
Be) WU Re NRE ET OIA 6 ois6- 5 caine bes eles o ccorsinsie sain oe Sevences 1.00 
SOIR CACTI 8) 24) eer ae 25 
M. The Chi Rho —o PRIMM 6.5.9 ste aisloiaicrc s-asskouiexe's oa 3.00 
- [is SA ree eek ene arene 5.00 

ec a it SS. is cc cn umidnaienavends 6.00 

Ni. Sealine Stamped: (HOt dOZ6Iy 6.6.5.6 6s. csessis so sideeeeiiasasinnw cc's 10 
On Prager Prime (per BUnGved) oie... 6.6.66:0 60:5 6050s sed ccesewcier 25 
Pe OO COLES oS nee oe CoC eC rea 05 
Os amt Cartan (1G GUDICCES) rarers: cin siorca cs heaie wines ce deesce ele 10 
R. Album of Field Afar Post-Cards (48 subjects)......... 50 & .75 
S. Statuette of Blessed Théophane Vénard................... 3.00 
Te. VAP NERES MUO MENRCH ION ores cjcisiorele ssc eaiereeisicdseeccnceeennaces Free 

SPECIAL COMBINATION OFFER. 

By AT Renee ae rela fae nk 0G ah decor bel ic oie vec Sinies exaseiedin gs 8 aerev.eietelere $5.00 
Se Ce a a ee Bei aie irae. 8.0 css ad Ao. siemie ne ee odielee sina ace 4.00 
Re eM Me Be ee a Gis: 0 aSro;8s 6 out 8 SUS Se fore al oie oleae. So, Siere eats 3.00 
UU Rare Nee Ry MeN oy, ss 55:6, ove, orac ela eialioialevay es oi sialevosd.checeseeieleroiosecacs 2.50 
Bel pe I et CR soi ater lehicielo: ace Were: ras sie ais alerw. alee overerereaornane 1.50 
a Esco aio a ark ae Save ara eae s a sla el alalaioralas elec araecenare 1.00 
Address : : The Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., N. Y. 
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The Christmas Pack. 








Santa knows the way to Mary- 
knoll, for he comes every month 
in the year. 











RECEIVED AT THE VENARD. 


_ Cassocks; albs; books; bread; cloth- 
ing; corn; cake and candy; tinfoil. 





RECEIVED AT MARYKNOLL. 

Linen; books; trunks. flute; cloth- 
ing; vestments; cancelled stamps, tin- 
foil, etc., from Pa., Md., N. Y., Conn., 
D. C., Mass., Mich., N. J., Ky. 

Old gold, silver, etc., from Conn.; 
Mass.; N. Y. 








* A REWARD OF $10,000 * 
and no questions asked, will be 
given the person who hands us 
twice the above amount, for for- 
eign missions. 




















Our good friends of the Vénard 
Centre Circle (Scranton) realized 
about $600 from “chain par- 
ties” during the last school year. 
This amount was generously do- 
nated to the needs of the Vénard 
School. For such substantial as- 
sistance we are truly grateful and 
we ask God’s blessing on all who 
cooperated in the good work. 





VENARD CIRCLE ACTIVITY. 


WOO CUTIE co ockcccccesiccs $50.00 
Center Circle, Scranton........ 78.00 
Vénard Circle, Pine Brook.... 16.50 
St. Stephen Circle, New Bed- 

FOV cusbsseawes ees secchss 8.64 


VENARD LAND. 


Total are at The Vénard, 6,000,000 ft. 
Sold up to Dec. 1, 1917, 1,129,350 “ 
For sale at % cent a foot, 4,870,650 “ 





With $50: 

I am sending you a Liberty Bond in 
memory of my father, mother, and 
three sisters. I want to feel that they 
have a share in your foreign mission 
work. With earnest prayers for your 
success. (N. Y. C.) 





MARYKNOLL LAND. 


Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Sold up to Dec. 1, 1917, 2,698,891 “ 
For sale at 1 cent a foot, 1,751,109 “ 
SEND FOR A LAND-SLIP. 





“Up to their necks in suds all 
the week,” is the way a Newport 
(R.I.) man pictures the Teresians, 
and so he hastens to the assistance 
of “the devoted Sisters” with a 
dollar for St. Martha’s and its 
“latest” efficiency apparatus. 





From a family of six in Mar- 
blehead, Mass., comes the gener- 
ous offering of $10 to pay for 
their subscriptions to THE Fretp 
AFAR, with the request to send 
four issues to missioners. The 
writer of the letter encloses also 
fifty dollars as a Perpetual Memo- 


‘rial Membership for her aunt, who 


died recently. 





Boston is losing her chief claim 
to distinction, for the Bean has re- 
tired in favor of Candy, it would 
seem. What enterprising initia- 
tive can do, even in Boston, is 
evidenced by the returns from this 
sweet way of raising money for 
Maryknoll’s work: 


Dear Father, 

Enclosed you will find our check for 
$15.00, representing an offering left 
at our office for your society by Miss 
Mary McGuinness and Mrs. Bertha 
Diaz. This amount they realized by 
selling candy in the offices and mills 
of the William Carter Company. 


Surely those dollars are doubly- 
well invested which bring, at the 
same time, candy to the cultured 
and help to the heathen. 


FROM YOUR STATE AND OTHERS. 


NEW 

STATE GIFT SUBSCRIBERS 
Alabama I 
Arkansas 101 
California $19.15 15 
Colorado 2 
Connecticut 267.29 23 
District of Columbia 4.00 I 
Illinois 43.00 17 
Indiana 50.00 4 
Iowa 1.21 
Kansas 6.50 2 
Kentucky I 
Louisiana 3.00 
Maine 8.30 I 
Maryland 8.25 I 
Massachusetts 806.81 58 
Michigan 23.50 3 
Minnesota 77-35 
Mississippi 2 
Missouri 26.00 4 
Montana 50.00 I 
Nebraska 9.00 I 
New Hampshire 12.50 

New Jersey . 53.00 9 
New Mexico I 
New York 892.01 1,200 
North Carolina I 
Ohio 116.00 4 
Oklahoma I 
Oregon 1.50 
Pennsylvania 1,251.75 168 
Rhode Island 84.90 12 
South Carolina 8.00 I 
South Dakota I 
Tennessee 1.00 I 
Texas 4.50 3 
Virginia 3.50 2 
Washington I 
West Virginia 2.00 
Wisconsin 17.00 3 
Vermont 6.00 
FROM BEYOND THE BORDERS. 
Canada $7.00 4 
Cuba 9 
Honolulu 10.00 

Porto Rico x 


Total of New Subscribers, 1,669 





Train the little ones to use a mite 
box for love of Jesus Christ. 








The CATHOLIC SOLDIER and SAILOR 
needs your help 
Send it through 
The Chaplains’ Bid Association 


which supplies prayer books and doctrine 
articles to our Catholic men in Army and 
Navy. 
Address: 605 FIFTH AVENUE 
New York City 
Honorary President- 
His Eminence JOHN CARDINAL FARLEY 


President-- 
JOHN J. BuRKE, C.S. P. 
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STUDENT BURSE PROGRESS. 
A burse er Foundation ig a sum of money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
uously, ene of our students for the priesthood. 


MARYKNOLL BURSES (Complete). 


Cardinal Farley Burse.........+: $5,000. 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse... 5,000. 
John L. Boland Burse.......... 6,000. 
Blessed Sacrament Burse ...... 5,000. 
St. Widhibrord Burse ..ccsecccces 5,000. 
Providence Diocese Burse-....... 5,000. 
Fr. Elias Younan Burse ......+.. 5,000. 


Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse.. 5,000. 
O. L. of Miraculous Medal Burse 5,000. 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse 5,000. 
Holy Trinity Burse...cccccsccese 5,000. 
Father B. Bursts 66:60:00.0 00 6,273.31 
Bishop Doran Memorial Burse .. 5,000. 
St. Charles Borromeo Burse .... 5,000. 


MARYKNOLL BURSES (ElIncomplete). 
Abp. John J. Williams Burse. .*$5,279.21 


Ail SOUS BUCO 6s soe ssc vaies 3,220.84 
Cheverus Centennial School 

RR 555 G'S lass Saves sabi BSS Cre 3,192.12 
Ce ee Sa ee 3,000.00 
SE: JOSEDN. TSUEBE: ogo cego0csis 2,462.40 
SE: PieV OSE: OULSE: o 5:5 sis weiss 016s 2,053.50 
O. L. of Mt. Carmel Burse ... 2,029.39 
Holy Ghost Burse ......ese00 1,820.19 
COPE OF ATS BORO 6 occcciesss 1,797.81 
Se Patrick Bure oscckcsca ses 1,647.87 
Holy Child Jesus Burse....... 1,192.79 
St. Anthony Burse ........00. 1,163.10 
St. Columba Burse .......... 1,096.90 
Precious Blood Burse ......... 1,093.00 
St. Dominic Burse .......006 1,073.57 
Fe Oe Ge 2) A nore 1,067.00 
Fr. Chapon Memorial Burse.. 1,018.37 
Holy Eucharist Burse ........ 1,001.00 
O. L. of the Sacred Heart Burse 869.86 
Fall River Diocese Burse ...... 707.28 
Si UMMM G ISUTBO: 6c. ssi6b eves 00s 695.00 
St. John the Baptist Burse ..... 524.50 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse... 502.55 
St.. Stephett. BUrse. oi. cicsce se 346.00 
Bl. M. Sophie Barat Burse.... 305.00 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse, 302.20 
Holy Family Burse .......... 255.00 
St. Francis Xavier Burse ...... 226.51 
St. Lawrence Burse ......... 236.75 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse .. 205.75 
Si. Greta BUOSE. 6c wid sinc 60c%- 6:0 « 173.85 
O. L.0f Mercy BUtee® ..0.08:6:60: 162.54 
St. BOnssfACE, BUCSE. . <o:65.6:000.0% 153.40 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse ... 150.00 
St..Aghes BUtse: «0000000560: 145.25 
Immaculate Conception, Patron........ 

of America, Burse .......... 120.00 
Fr. Chaminade Memorial Burse_ 117.08 
Children of Mary Burse ...... 115.00 
THE VENARD BURSES (Incomplete). 
Little Flower Burse .......... $2,055.49 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse... 1,361.00 
See ree eee 650.00 
Bl. Sacrament Burse .......... 609.50 
St: Aloysius Burs. o<ciiscccicese 100.00 


Any burse or share in a burse may be 
donated in memory of the deceased. 





A new burse cannot be listed until 
it has reached one hundred dollars. 





*On hand but not operative. 
t$1,000 on hand but not operative. 


Seminarian Co-operators. 


HE students of a certain theo- 
logical school not very far 
away have expressed (very unmis- 
takably) their intention of paying 
for the tuition of a student at 
Maryknoll, every year. 

We have already received a 
good-sized nest egg, and the new 
burse will shortly receive a name. 

The beginning of a Dunwoodie 
Burse, undertaken by the students 
themselves, of their own initiative, 
speaks volumes for the interest in 
foreign mission work taken by our 
big brothers at St. Joseph’s Sem- 
inary. 

We almost felt like saying, “‘I 
told yeu so!” when the letter from 
which we quote below was receiv- 
ed, for we have always held that 
mission interest aroused in the stu- 
dent days of a seminarian will 
sooner or later bear fruit in the 
years of his priestly ministry. 
The writer, a young Canadian 
priest, begins by ordering sample 
copies of THE Fretp Arar, “Stor- 
ies from the Field Afar,” “Field 
Afar Tales,’ a Maryknoll pin, 
twenty-five mite-boxes, and all the 
literature and leaflets we have. 
He says he is having his “Angel’s 
Sodality ” send their penny col- 
lection—$4—and he closes his let- 
ter thus: 

I find your little paper as bright and 
cheery and interesting as ever. I first 
became acquainted with it at the Sem- 
inary two or three years ago and re- 
solved to do something for you after 
my ordination. But somehow Mary- 
knoll was neglected (though not for- 
gotten) after I got busied with all the 
little cares and activities of a curate in 
a city parish, until one day I pinched 
myself and woke up to the fact that it 
was time I started something for the 
missions, especially for Maryknoll, my 
first love. 

Since then this apostolic priest 
has distributed one hundred more 
mite-boxes—which he says went 
“like hot cakes in December” 
in the Senior Boys’ Class—and a 
large number of Prayer Prints and 
sample copies of THE Fretp AFar, 
besides organizing two Mission 
Circles. 





A PERPETUAL ASSOCIATE 
MEMBERSHIP 
in the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America may be secured 
gradually in as many payments as 
desired, provided the sum of fifty 
dollars is reached within two years 
from the date of the first payment. 














NEW PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES. 

Living: Mrs. M. K.; N. H.; J. K.; 
Mrs. F. V.; Mr. and Mrs. C. McS.; 
Revs RoE. Pi; J. Aas KA: 

Deceased: Rev Thomas E. Carroll; 
John J. Carroll; William Albright; Mrs. 
Mary Leonard; Michael King; Denis 
Harrington ; Catherine Harrington; 
Michael Harrington; Margaret Harring- 
ton; Mrs. Mary Slattery; James Slat- 
tery; Mr. and Mrs. Michael Regan; 
Edmund Collins. 


I love THE Fretp Arar and wouldn’t 
give it up for the world. We are send- 
ing our copies to the Boys at the front 
when we have read them. (Fall River.) 


SPECIAL FUNDS. 


Abp. Williams Catechist Fund. .$9,500.00 
Foreign Mission Educational 


CECE, 5 areia circiaigiee.sie/sio «sie: wae 5,000.00 
Vénard Student Fund.......... 1,471.76 
Anonymous Catechist Fund.... 1,100.00 
BeCGd HUNG. . o.sdsiciedis'sis siaies 566.98 


One hundred dollars blew in on 
us a few days ago, with this sim- 
ple note: 

Enclosed herewith will be found a 
donation. With best wishes for suc- 
cess, I remain...... 

Two months ago the family of 
which this benefactor is a mem- 
ber had not heard of Maryknoll— 
but the few words spoken by one 
of our campaigning priests in the 
parish church fell on good ground 
and bore fruit in truly worldwide 
hearts, three of whom have al- 
ready contributed a total of $206 
to this work for souls. 








THE CHI RHO RING! 
Order now 

' for Christmas 

' Three weeks required 





Sterling silver...... . -$3.00 
10-karat gold......... 5.00 
14-karat gold......... 6.00 


Field Afar Office, Ossining, N. Y. 
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Schools and Burses. 


W. are glad to note the widen- 

ing interest among the Sacred 
Heart Alumnz in the Blessed 
Madeleine Sophie Barat Burse. 
This Burse was started by a 
Sacred Heart girl, almost two 
years ago. The following letter 
from St. Paul may prove sugges- 
tive to more of Blessed Mother 
Barat’s daughters: 

We are a club of Sacred Heart pu- 
pils and we wish to add our mite to 
Blessed Madeleine Sophie Barat’s 
Burse, for the special intention that 
we may some day soon have a Sacred 
Heart Convent in either St. Paul or 
Minneapolis. 

Hoping the Burse will soon be com- 
pleted, we are 

Very sincerely, 
The Barat Club of St. Paul and 
Minneapolis. 





It seems quite fitting that the 
Burse started in honor of Our 
Lady of Mercy by Sisters of 
Mercy in Pennsylvania should re- 
ceive a stimulus toward comple- 
tion from a Sister of the Order in 
another state, whose “ family 
pride” is evidently suffering. She 


writes : 

Whenever I read over the list of 
Burses I am decidedly ashamed to no- 
tice how slowly that in honor of Our 
Lady of Mercy progresses. It seems 
to me that the Sisters of Mercy 
throughout the country ought to be able 
to attend to that Burse if only they 
understood. I am sure the young 
ladies in their boarding schools and 
academies would be glad to help if it 
were explained to them. Now what I 
would propose is this: could you not in 
some way reach all the different com- 
munities of Sisters of Mercy? I shall 
be glad to do my part and will give 
ten dollars to help with the postage if 
you think the plan worth trying. 

The missioners who will be 
helped to their holy goal by 
means of this Burse will remem- 








MARYKNOLL CARD GAMES. 


Interesting and fascinating. 

May be played alone or with a num- 
ber of friends. 

Trumps—iittle sacrifices and self-de- 
nials. 

Stakes—immortal souls. 

Particularly appropriate for Advent. 

Send for a set with full directions. 


The Field Afar Office, Ossining, N. Y. 


ber in daily Mass the members 
and works of this Congregation. 





N your prayers please remember 
the souls of: 


Rev. John Coady Patrick McGann 
Rev. Charles Car- Katherine Shaw 
ric Mrs. M. Hurley 
Rev. William Mur- Margaret ‘Carroll 
phy, LL.D. Mary O’Brien 
Rev. Joseph Buser Edward Sheridan 
Mrs. Sarah Clark John Flynn 
Patrick Shea Julia Foley 
Joanna Shea Mrs. C. Farrell 
Frank Tesio John Fahey 


John Carrigan 
William Righton 
John Gobeille 
Mrs. Mary Heide 
Elizabeth Kelly 


Barbara Fahey 
Thomas Fahey 
William Steele 
Mrs. P. Larned 
William Freeman 


John Casey Mrs. J. Kerr 
Philip Murray T. A. Kirkwood 
Mrs. J. M. Phelan Sr. Alma Joseph 
John Shaw 


THE MARIA CIRCLES. 


friends to pray for the repose of 

the soul of Miss Mary Geber, 
Secretary of Maria Circle No. 17 of 
Pittsburg. Miss Geber was an untir- 
ing worker and her beautiful soul was 
an inspiration to all who knew her. 


\ E ask all our Circle members and 





We have learned of two parishes 
that, following the “ Little Red Stock- 
ing” suggestion of the Maria Circles, 
are planning a beautiful Christmas cel- 
ebration. The pastors personally su- 
perintended the distributing of little 
red stockings for the Christ Child’s 
gift for His missions. At Christmas 
time the people will come together to 
present the funds accumulated, and the 
Maryknoll Christmas play, “ Grand- 
mother’s Christmas,” will be given. 

During the weeks preceding Christ- 
mas the little red stockings will teach 
their lesson practically to every child 
and grown person in the parish. The 
meaning of Christmas; the will of God 
that all men should receive the Faith 
and share in the joys of Christianity; 
the sense of co-operation with the 
Christ Child by carrying the tidings of 
salvation throughout the world; these 
things will grow into the consciousness 
of all, until the parish zeal will reach 
out to the ends of the earth. 

And after this going forth to give 
the first and best Christmas gift to the 
Savior’s Cause these good parishioners 
will find at their own altar and by their 
own firesides richest blessings and un- 
precedented joy,—because the Lord will 
not be outdone in generosity. 


A Little Red Christmas 


Stocking. 
To Every Catholic Boy and Girl: 


Will you help us to secure for the 
Christ Child His share of this year’s 
Christmas gifts? We ask you to hang 
up a stocking for Him beside your own 
Christmas stocking—a little red stock- 
ing with card reading “ Christmas Gift 
to the Christ Child for His Missions.” 

Your mother will make the stocking 
for you. Ask Santa to make the Christ 
Child’s gift greater than your own. 
Then when your friends, big friends 
and little friends, come in to see your 
Christmas tree, show them this little 
red stocking which you want filled for 
Him who, being the great Lord of all, 
became a little Child in order that He 
might save all nfen. 





Two-thirds of the earth as yet do 
not know Christ. Do you think it is 
right, then, that Catholics should at- 
tend to their own personal joys and 
cares on Christmas Day, spending for 
others so much money that would send 
missioners to bring souls to God? 

Every boy ought to have what he 
wants on his own birthday: and Christ- 
mas Day is Christ’s birthday. Every 
child wants its stocking filled on 
Christmas morning: so why should we 
not fill a stocking for the Babe of 
Bethlehem, the sweetest of all children, 
the one Baby whom we could not pos- 
sibly do without? What does the 
Christ Child desire? The souls of all 
men. He wants all to know of Him 
and all to come to Him. The Church 
works to bring all men to Him through 
her missions. 





Get your friends to help you fill the 
little red stocking. You will enjoy 
much better your own gifts after giv- 
ing the best to the Christ Child; and 
this will be truly a happy, happy 
Christmas. 

MariA MIssIoNn CIRCLES. 





The Knights of Columbus are 
furnishing recreation centres and 
supplying the religious needs of 
the soldiers, of whom forty per 
cent are Catholics. 

Pope Benedict has asked the K. 
of C. to support the Red Cross in 
special work. This war fund is 
endorsed by President Wilson and 
by Cardinals Gibbons, Farley, and 
O’Connell. 

Will YOU help our soldiers 
here and overseas? Mail checks 
to K. of C. War Camp Fund, P. 
O. Drawer 96, New Haven, Conn. 
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The Missionary 


AS SPOKESMAN OF 


‘The Catholic Missionary Union 


AIMS AT 


Converting America 


To the One True Church of Christ 
Your subscription to The Missionary will help 


—to make possible the giving of non-Catholic lectures, and the distribution of Catholic 
literature in those regions of the country where Catholics are few and where prejudice 


is rife. 


—to make many a poor missionary bless you and yours for rendering possible his works 
of zeal and providing him with the necessaries of life. 
—to maintain the Apostolic Mission House where priests are trained to give missions to 
your non-Catholic neighbors. 
—to keep you and your household in touch with the work of conversion which is going on 
in America, and imbued with that missionary spirit wich will bless a hundredfold every 
home into which it is infused. 


Subscription price, $2.00 a year. 


Will you do your pa: ? 


Club-rate with The Field Afar, $2.25. 


A beautiful premium will be sent on receipt of subscription. 
ADDRESS 


The Missionary 


THE APOSTOLIC MISSION HOUSE 


Brookland Post Office 


Washington, D. C. 

















Welcome, Fr. Walsh! Mamma 
stayed home to read your 


Field Afar. 

















If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- 
ature write fora Catalogue anda List of Good Books 


THE PAULIST PRESS 
The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House 
120-122 West 6oth Street New York 








CATHOLIC MISSIONS 


A monthly Magazine devoted to Home and Foreign 
Missions. Beautifully illustrated. 
Domestic, $1.00, Foreign $1.25 a Year. 
343 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Send for a FREE Sample Copy 








FALL RIVER PATRONS— 
TAKE NOTICE 
Mrs. Margaret Lowe 
Shoe Repairing—Modern Machinery 
Best Material 
Rubber Soling a Specialty 


363 So. Main St., Fall River, Mass. 








P. H. HORAN 
Inventor, Patentee,and Manufacturer 
Altar-Bread Baking Ovens and Cutters 
Factory—634 Harrison Ave. 
Boston, Mass. 








Maryknoll Seals for your let- 
ters sell for ten cents a dozen. 


INSTITUTION SUPPLY CO. OF AMERICA 


Dress Goods--W oolens--W orsteds--Serges for 
Religious and Students--Cassimeres--Doeskin-- 
Jeans--Khaki Cloth, 

DIRECT FROM MILL TO YOu 


112 EAST 19th STREET NEW YORK. 














IMMACULATA BRAND RITUAL BRAND 
100 per cent pure Beeswax 60 per cent pure Beeswax 


Made Exclusively By 
Edward J. Knapp Candle Co. 
(A Catholic Firm) 
Syracuse, Ne ¥. 


THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic publications on hand. 
62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON, 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR and 
all publications of the C.F.M.S. of America. 














Boston’s New Catholic Bookstore 
and Church Goods House 
EVERYTHING FOR THE 
Church, School, Convent, and Catholic Home 
MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN Co. 

17-19 Beach Street, Boston Telephone, 778 Oxford 


THE W. J. FEELEY CO. 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 
MEDALISTS 
69 South Angell Street, Providence, R. I. 
10 East Fiftieth St., New York City 
Opposite St. Patrick’s Cathedral 

















Washington Press 
JOHN D. O’CONNOR 


PRINTING 
242 DOVER STREET 


Boston, Mass. 








“OUR SUNDAY VISITOR” 
Do You Receive It? 

The most popular, the cheapest, 

the most widely circulated Catho- 

lic weekly in the world. 

Besides getting a real, live paper 
52 times for 50 cts., you enable its 
publishers to help Maryknoll to 
the extent of at least $1,000 a year. 
Address: Huntington, Indiana. 
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Here Is 


Just 


[rt 2 BIT Fey Seen rt 


a Good One 
Off the Press 


THE MARTYR OF FUTUNA 
(Life of Blessed Peter Chanel, the first martyr of Oceania) 
Adapted from the French by FLORENCE GILMORE 


This is our latest book. 
{Have you read it? 

{Has your friend read it? 
git will make an excellent gift. 


Of the life of Blessed Peter Chanel, Cardinal Couillé, Archbishop of 
Lyons, said: “It is a book whose reading is full of pleasure and edification.” 


Bound in olive, with gold stamping. 


208 pages. 16 


illustrations. 


Postpaid $1.00. 


Address: THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, OSSINING, N.Y. 


r 
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Premiums for the Field Afar. 


These premiums will be sent gladly, 
but only when requested. 
For every new subscription, 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
For every renewal (1917), 
A Maryknoll Pin. 
For 2 new subscriptions: 
A colored print of St. Paul Michi 
(9 in. x 13 in.), or 
One hundred Prayer Prints. 
For 3 new subscriptions any one of 
these books: 
Stories from the Field Afar 
Field Afar Tales 
An American Missionary 
A Modern Martyr 
Just de Breteniéres 
Théophane Vénard (in French) 
With Christ in China 
For 15 new subscriptions: 
Statue of Blessed Théophane 
Vénard. 


SACRED HEART ACADEMY 
WATERTOWN, MASS. 
Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. 
Affiliated with the Catholic University 

of America 

Boarding and Day School 
College and Normal Pre- 
Commercial and 
nz Departments, Music, Art, 
ion, etc., in charge of Specialists. 
Charming environ- 





An ideal 
for Girls. 
atory Courses. 


ution, 
Excellent Location. 
ment. 


The School for Your Daughter 


np 


lete list of Maryknoll 


IN NEW YORK CITY 


On Riverside Drive 
Overlooking the Hudson 
At One Hundred and Fortieth Street 


Fcademy of the Holy Child 
A SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Conducted by Sisters of the Holy Child 


esus 
Resident and day pupils accepted 

Four years’ academic course, prepara- 

tory for College. 
he New York Regents’ Diploma is 
given at the end of the course. 

Boys under twelve years of age re- 
ceived as day-scholars only. For par- 
ticulars apply to the 

MOTHER SUPERIOR. 





for Christmas 


If you wish to give a useful and 
acceptable present, make it an Asso- 
ciate Subscription to THE FIELD 
AFAR—organ of the Catholic Foreign 


Mission Society of America. 





An index-finger pointing at this 
paragraph is the signal that your sub- 
scription has now expired. We hope 
that you will renew at your earliest 
convenience. If you cannot see your 
way to continue on our list please 
notify us immediately. 


Publications see page 189.) 


This is our legal title. It will be 
appropriate in any Catholie’s will. 


How to Execute Pour Own Will. 

Our Society,incorporated under 
the laws of New York State, will 
accept gifts, large or small, in 
money, stocks, or bonds, agreeing 
to pay to the donor for life a rea- 
sonable income from the same. 
Persons of comparatively small 
means will by this arrangement 
probably obtain a better income 
than at present, while avoiding 
the risks and waste of a will con- 
test. At the same time they will 
be furthering the cause of foreign 
missions. 

We invite correspondence on 
this subject and will gladiy send 
further details. 




















